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CHRISTIANITY, &. 


O VAIN! o fooliſh fate of loſt mankind, 

When all their hopes are to the earth confin'd ! 
Thro' each intricate maze they wildly firay, 

In ſearch of joys to ſmoothe the rugged way. 
Wealth, Honors, Beauty, when they find beſtow d, | 
Then as immortal hold the ſweet abode ; 

In bliſsful dream the golden moments fly, 

And the lull'd mortal thinks not he's to die; 

His threeſcore years with rapid wheels run on, 


So rich in pleaſures that they ſeem but one; 
But 
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But now, how feels the bragging Arbei/?'s heart? 
The ſcene is finiſh'd, and he muſt depart ; 


Cold ann'hilation will o'erpow'r the whole, 


And no hereafter warm the freezing ſoul. 

Or, yet if reaſon makes a doubt ariſe, 

Of ſomewhat better o'er the ſtarry ſkies, 

The flutt'ring ſpirit dreads the chance to live, 
And the firſt tenets greater comfort give. 
Yet, ſay, Believer, who run out your ſpan, 
Wrapt in the ſenſual down of heedleſs man; 
A thoughtleſs youth fallacious cuſtoms gave, 
And vice ſtill chain'd you an unwilling ſlave; 
Delight in imiles with. it e daluſive pow'r, 


Gloſs'd o'er the crime—deferr'd th' repenting hour; 
Beheld your fins as human nature's due, 

And laugh'd at thoſe who cry'd them down to you ; 
| Ah! 


„„ 
Ah! What reflections now poſſeſs the mind, | Slot ml 
; When Death approaching ſnatclies off the blind bak 
Vour long bound eyes ſurvey the dreary: plain. 
'F rom whence you never een return gain J. 10“ 
The ſick' ning foul petitions fill to ſa ;; 
But Jus rieꝝ points th' inevitable ware 
And exies; „Fond wretch examples oft before, 1999] 2A 
„ Shew'd the uncertain-charice-of your, laſt hour.. nf” 
Then fay, can vows relieve this dreadful ſtate? 
You'll now grow good. — Beware, tis nat too late. 
You'll turn to Vawrun.now-that life mu ed. 


| 


As Sin muſt leave you now, you will amend 3 :111' 4 | 


Grant, Heav'n that true contrition may attend. 


Oh! How precarious is the doubtful lot!!! 

Pray daily that your end be not forgot 

Then may a Chreftian retroſpect appear, qu) ven wann | 
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In thoſe ſad moments for to baniſſr feuir ; 


Rich in fuch rules as Grecian Sages taught: 


For bere their nobleſt precepts you will find, dw miete 
Sublim'd from droſe t' illuminate the mind - 


Such gentle leſſong the fair truth ſupply, 
As ſteel the foul with true PurLosoeny. 

In rural quiet let my life ghide on, 

Remote from pageants and the noiſy town. 


And if parentaÞ croſſes come from God, a n no! 
Thus wean' d from all che empty ſcenes below, 


| Let me not add one wrinkle to my brow; 
But if ſerene my fleeting days are giv'n, 
May I be thankful to the King of Heav'n; 


Show my ſuperior love by cond ring fin,” 
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And wait ptepar d to journey from my inn. 
Near chearful landſcapes let my home be plac d. 


Where the blue rivers by tall groves are grac' d 
— kivo zaodianel, foghardinidia/ ion cl. } 
With ſnowey flocks and ſhepherds on their ſides, od * 
Who pipe and cull wild flow'rs to deck their brides. 


My dwelling neat with peace and plenty bleſs d; 
By my own hands a little garden dreſs d zj 
Fair crops reward my healthful, pleaſing toll, 
And the gay flow ry tribe to paint the ſoil = 
A uſeful lawn graz d by the milky tac; il +4 
And lab'ring ſteeds to ſhave the herby place. 
Let tuneful birds rejoice as I walk on, 

And all be lively as che noontide ſurnn. 
Now fragrant breezes the green ſhades: have cool d, | 
And gliding waters ſeem to curl in gold; 125 iin H 
IN 
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I'll reſt beneach this beech; whoſe branches ſpread. | 
A friendly foliage oer my thoughtful head. 
Fair MgpiraTIon!. Still awake my ſenſe, f 
And point the moral-at what's view'd from hence: 
Theſe ſwains, and maids thus warm'd by virt'ous love, 
| Unite inedlock as defigilid bees: 
An equal Rairie ench mb foul invades, 
One joy, one forrow, and one int' reſt leads ; vo vin vi 
Their health and innocence the face diſplays; 
And roſy children crown their harmleſs days. A 
| Far diff rent thaſe the treach'rous city breed, 
They're brib'd hy abs or for honors wed; 
In diſſipations waſte the nuptial ſtat 
With equal lewdnefs and with equal hate: 
Thee Gets ats in- vain the dame would how, 
No paint can hide the deſp rate looks of woe! 
1 | | We 
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We find che hüfte Ipsen d de artful W. 
Who holds it noble, innocence to ſpoil ; © 

Pray' rs, oaths, and force, the ruffian wretch employs, 
To rob the female of her virgin joys; 
And then with joke obſcene denies it all, 

Exulting loudly at her diſmal fall. 

Remorſe and ſhame her ſadden'd hours divide; 
And ſhow'rs of tears condemn her flatter d pride: 
Or yet, perhaps, when kindred all diſown, 

She lives by uf, and rots upon the town. 

Ye perjur'd villains, who' by falſe device 

Did firſt the hapleſs yielding girls intice, 

In that deep glin where lonely horror ſpreads, 

As conſcience knaws, ye hide your miſcreant heads; | 

The ſtagnant pool reflects a duſky view | 
Of blaſted oaks, ſteep rocks, and baneful yew.'- 
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Ve ruined fair, to that calm grot repair, 


Where twining woodbine ſcents the ev'ning air; 
On moſſy. bank kind penitence revere, 

And crop the violets of the rifing year: 

Think like the flow'rs your periſh'd hopes remain, 
For never! never can ye bloom again 

Tis true, that fortune tries to veil the flaw, 

And o'er loſt honor uſe leſs gauſe to draw; 


But awful Vixrux trembles at the name! 


: £ And her fern daughters bare again your fame. 


In peace then ſhelter, in the humble ſhade, 

And | for hereafter let your vows be made. 

But ſee the ſun I on yond palace falls, 
Flames on the ſpires, and ſparkles o'er the walls; 


The ſportſman's horn calls out che loud-tongu'd hounds ; 


See each attendant on his courſer bounds : 


The 


1 
The ſcarlet trappings, rich with ſilver ſpread, 
Dart gleams of light' ning b ſcour the mead; 
Their pamper'd Lonxp cloy'd by his coſtly fare, 
 Grieves he can't eat, and courts the buxom air: 
What dear-bought dainties by his wealth are ſtor d, 
Ae large turtles grace his board; 
Fat ortolans by Gallic cooks are dreſs'd, 
And Asrax ſpices fire the hungry gueſt. 
Ev'n frozen Russia ſends her fiſhes ſpawn, . 
And ſtomach wines from Arric's iſlands drawn: 
But ſtill too common for a feaſt ſo vain, 
Till ſent to Ix DIA, and return'd again. 
A hundred covers, ſerv'd in maſhve plate, 
Ave thought too little for his pompous ſtate 3 
Such daily riot fills the marble hall, 
With a profvſion of expence in all. 


oi 
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But view that hut rais'd up of fimple ſtones, 
Hid in 0 nook, left the grand building frowns : 
And ſee the workman with his ſpade has paſt, 
He wipes the ſweat and ſeeks his noon repaſt : 
Alas! his wife in tatter'd garb appears, 
And children's eries for food moleſt his ears | | 
Diſtreſs'd and weak, ſpeech faulters on his tongue, 
And ſighs are all he gives his famiſh'd young! 
Then ſay, rich glutton, will you not divide? 
Let half the banquet gratify your pride, 
That ſounds too much ? you'd ſooner let them die— 
Oh! give one diſh, twill feed a family! 

| You'll not conſent, for oft times you've been told, 
Their vulgar clay is caſt in diff rent mould— 
7 No hunger racks them—nor no anger fires— 

They're loſt to pain—they're ſtrangers to defires— 
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Form'd for a drudge the ſans of wealth to pleaſe, 
'Tis fit they toll to let them live at eaſ 117) /).l +») 
Thou cruel Dxisr, foe to charity: 
The ragged beggar will not change with thee : 
When dire repletion ſhall in torrents drown, 
Or, ling ring torture your rackt joints defile, 
While your foul liyer ſtinks with putrid bile': 
For the proud coronet, and ermin'd gownu : 
Nor can the bed of gold and Tyrian 1 asd 
Give you a reſpite from yuur agony! 2-411} un ben 
Comfort will fly the ſenſual tyrant's eries on - 
And in deſpair the UnzzLizvsr dies. 
But diffrent far the Cunisriax's * 40 
He calls his Lard and ta his pain's reſign d: 

D Thus 
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Thus the ſad trav'ller o'er Azania's ſand, 
The laſt ſurvivor of a numerous band. 
Burnt up by thirſt, the horrid deſert tteads, 45 
And only wets his tongue with tears he ſheds! ! 


Merchants and camels lie promiſcuous round. 
And uſeleſs gems, and balſams ſtrew the ground 
Propt by a rock from the loath'd fight he d hide, 
And feebly bratvls ta die at other ſide: 
He looks to Heav'n, and turns when from the ſtone 
A rill of pureſt water trickles don: 
Thankful ! the lucid element he drains, 

And with the cooling draught allays his pains. 

Vet, more the true and faithful ſervant: bears, 
While pitying Jzsvs wipes away his tears; 
Corleſtial grace the ſuff ring ſaint inſpires, 

And the fouP's:calu ainidit conſuming fires! :: 
1 1 | His 


1 
His ſcriptures teach him that his worldly ſtore, 
Is only lent him to relieve the poor; | 
With ready hand the bounty he beſtows, 
And thro' his bub gen'rous pleaſure glows} 10 


On all his kind benevolence attends ot T 
Ev'n to his foes/as well as to his Giends a 7d nad br 
When curſt, he gives a bleſſing in its place, ©! 1 
And by example wins a wretch to grace. od wrad n 
Such ſcenes of pain as mortals muſt endure, 
He tries to ſoften, if he cannot cure; 
Oft to the human frame no drug avails: 
But the ſick mind the GosPEL always heal“! 
When all things haſten to the Giial ond 1d af "4 
Thus ſhall corruption on mankind attend fr 


REL1610vs trammels are no longer born, 
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And ev'n the females all her precepts ſco n.. 
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Lust, Rarixx, Myzpan, revel thro' the land, 
And brother againſt brother lifts his hand. 

The hoary father muſt reſign bis wealth, 
Daggers, or poiſon gain his gold by ſtealth. 
The ſons of vice their witneſs's ſuborn, 

And plan by night the rogu'ry of the morn ; 
Upon the marrow they'll to court away, 

(And have both judge and jury in their pay) | 
Impatient watching for returning light, 

They all exclaim, Sure tis the longeſt night ; 
The lamp of day ſhou'd now begin to burn, 

% We know our globe has tak'n its uſual turn; 


&« For 'tis by cuawecs that never err we move, 


« Tho' prieſts once taught "twas by a pot r above.” 


Still, fill, tis dark, the damp unwholeſome air 
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Hah ! the fun riſing all in black appears Ions! Sins : iT 
A moon like blood too! Narunx ſhrinks with fears! 
The guilty gazers mark the ſignals ſent: 

Ad! in deep filence bode ſome dire event- 

Hark Angels ſound ſhrill trumpets thro' the YA" ; 
See | from their graves. the long loſt dead atiſel:''! © | 
On the pale crowd the trembling tapers glare; 
As conſcious ghoſts ſtand with a ſullen ftare,/'; (1) 17 
Nor ſpeak to hateful friends whoſe Rh once did 
ſhare. d ads t2byol afield gram Rial ods ga 
% Ah! . 
« We'll fly for ſhelter tothe yawning tomdßb 
« Fall! fall, ye mountains, on che ſceptie erg 21/1 
Alas l our Je, the Bills told us true: 
From burſting clouds the Angelic troop appear, An bryod 


And dart l qpegents, thro”, t. the foggy air. You” arg hu 
of E Theſe 
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Theſe meſſengers of veng ance blow again— 
Yet finful men impenitent reidaing©? Pool 24 noo 4, 
| While pois'nous brimſtone rains with blueith 3 n 

Fierce hailſtones, flakes of fire, and bloody ſhow'rs unite. 
Prom the curf Lake firange Monſters riſe to wound, | 
Who ſting like Scorpions where the Sea/'s not found $59 
By this bene bee the. gent regalo: 
And ſend the devits ſcreaming back to hell. 
That the laſh trump blaſts louder than before : © | 
No the dread wrath of Great Ixnovan's hurl'd, 
His angry light'nings blaze around the world? 
The burning Braus and Puaxers; fall from. high, 
And boundleſs Oceans his with fire and dry? 
Loud thunders roar ! while ſtorms and * tear! 
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To its primeval nothing it returns, 
And the Fa//e WorLD into a cinder burns, 


Darkneſs and chaos once again get ſway, 

As twas ere the Crxzaror gave the day, 

Then from the Eaſt 8 forth the Sox Drivixe, 
Millions of glorious rays around him ſhine | 

In fight of all h' aſcends his Hzav'NLY TaRONE, 
And Canter's at laſt n known | | 
On the * wreck beam His ALMiGaTY Bunn, 


And to the. Juſt ne each muſt iſe 
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